
the Chrenkle NiU$ry 


ullarMm foMndt, 

V Vhat new alarum is this? 

Bid euery fouldier kill his prifoner, 
r//?.Couple gorge. 

Enter FlemBen, 4»d ^^tMine (jvpter, 

F/w.Godes plud kill the boyes and the lugygc, 
Tisthe atrants peece of knauery as can be dented 
In the worcll now, in your confcience now, 

Gower certaine,there’s not a boy left aliue. 
And the cowardly rafcals that ran from the battell, 
Themfelucs haue done this flaughter j 
BeGde,they haue carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings Tent .• 

Whereupon the king caufed euery prifoners 
Throat to be cut.Oh he is a worthy King. 

F/«)'.I,he was borne at MonmoHth\ 

Captaine Gower, vthzt call you the place where 
t^lexander the big was borne ? 

Cower.Alextmder the great. 
f/w.VVhy 1 pray,is not big great ? 

As if I fay,big,or great,or magnanimous, 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

Gcfwer.l thinke t/ilexmder the great 
VV as borne at Maced^n^ 

His father was called Philip of (JHacedon, 

As I take it. 

Flew. I thinke it was Afacedonmdecd 
Where Alexander was borne ; 

Looke you Captaine ^ower. 

And if you looke into the Maps of the worcll well j 
You (hall fiadc little difference betweene 
tjlfacedon and MoNmrthA.Q<jVc you, there is 



fif Hinrythefift. 

A Riuer in A/W«,and there is alfo a Riuer 
l^MonmonK the Riuers name at Monmorth 

lit tis all onc.tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers. 

And there is Simons in both. _ 

I ooke yot* Captaine <Jwrr,and you marke it, 
v«u (hallfinde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes.and you know,that^*;v^<fcr in his 
Bowles,and his Ales.and his wrath & his difplcafures 

Of a mans mouth.cre it is made an end and fin.lhcd: 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexan^ is kill 
His friend Cl$tiu : (o our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iodgements, is turne away thefat Kmte 
With the great belly doublet; 

I am forget his name. 

Cwrr.SirlohnFalftaffc. ^ ^ , . 

Flewdt 1 thinke it is Sir lohoFalftaffc indeed, 

I can tell you, there’s good men borne at Monmorth, 

Enter the King andhit Lordt.* 

King, 1 was not Jingry fince I came in France, 
Vntillthishoure. 

Takeja Trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnio the horfemen on yon hiH : 

If they will fight with vs,bid them come downc. 

Or leaue the field, they do offend our fig t» 

Will they do neithcr,we will come to them. 

And make them skyr away,as f^R _ 

As ftones enforc’d from the old Aflynan flings. 
BefidcSjWeel cut the throats of thofe we haue. 

And not one aliue fhall taftc om mercy. Fitter 
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